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CHAPTER V1
LIFE AFTEKR DEATH
At elght c'clock In the evening of this
same F Nedical Examiner Jar
reut sat af Lis desk (o the office at his

hntise busily ng
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1 are the most
low,” the gurgeon excls
ly, after Thoma
“Some of the
toid you 1 was called In
never mind-—we'll assame
it, as you bave a hundred o
supposed be the most ofound of
secrets. But I'll tell you one thing, my
black-haired frien Tlus s one of the
most curious acd remarkable cases that
ever came O my attention'*

“You have no doubt it was a case of
murder?” questicned Mr. Thomas, busy
with his waich charm,

“l can find no other explanation. You
saw the wound, you poticed how the
man lay?
iber pistol ball. It entered at an angle
of certainly no less than 26 degrees, and
went upwards aud inwards in that di-
rection. | don't know whether you ob-
served any traces of powder on the
man’s clothing?”

*“No.”

“They were there, nevertheless. And
that means that the pistol from which
the fatal shot was fired couldn’t have
beéen held more than three feet away.
At the same time we concluded it must
have been more than two, And this,
you see, effectually disposes of the the-
ory of sulcide.”

“And now, doctor, I want to ask you
iwo or three questions, In the firat
place, Isn't it within the possibilities of
medical ascience 1o determine just how
long a man has been dead?”

“Anywhere within 24 or 36 hours.
probably yes.”

*“With how much accuracy?”

“Well, possibly withia an hour”™

"“As close as that?”

*l belleve that most surge.ns and
physicians accept the proposition of an
eminent sargeon and chemist who
stated a few years ago that the day will
come when we may frst determine the
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induce overrapid decomposition. The
lemgth of time which has elnpsed since
the heart ceased to beat may be deter-
mined by the amount of life in the red
corpuscies. The same test s also ap-
plied 1o Lhe contents of the other ves-
&ala™

“Have those tests been applled in this
CAS®, ' 48

doctor

“Yes; but merely as an experiment
to compare with the other tests led
1 am happy to say they showed, in &

measure, the probable reliability of the

1d what

were those other testa?”
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Man goes into the presence of his
under such circumsiances without an
instant to prepare Limself. But in a
case ke North's we mu .t take inio con-
sideration the power of the hunian will
to prolong life™

“Dut this writios on the wall was ©iat
an act of memory.”™

“No. But with thought in & man of
strong purposs would come quick deter-
mination 4 the power to act, even at
that momvot. You must bear in mind

that Mr. North's death was caused by
the flling of his lungs with blood in-
stead of air It was & painless death,
and Mr North's will power would have
enatiled him to prolong his life 60 sec
onds—perhaps even 150 seconds—ample
time for the writing of this name on the
wall, as you can see. Take the name
Paul North; trace it slowly, as if you
bad to dip your fipger in the writing
fluld four times. There, Now time
yourself. How long did It take you??"
“Just 20 seconds.” sald Mr. Thomas.
“Exactly Now®on understand the
possiblilties In this matter of the writ-
ing: and tell you, Thomas, this talk
with you only confirtus and emnphasizes
my belief that

chss—one of the most extraordinary o
my axpericoce. I you can put what I've
told you to good use, | shall be glad;
but mind, [ shall not ook to see it in
the morning papers.”

The surgeon had arisen and was ac-
eompan r the reporter to the door

-
as stopped
gesture

“By the way, doctor, stand just as yom

him oy a restralning

are. Now will you put your finger on
~ | that part of vour body corresponding

to that where Paul North was shot?"

The surgeon obliged him. Thomas,
stancing Dbehind him, made several
rapld measurements and caleulations
with his eye and hana

here is'something decldedly curioua

horée you have a great I
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“Very well. Sce that you do say neth-
Ing, for the secret is yours and mine at
present. And w0 you have aiready con-
victed the poor fellow?”

John Lamm took one of the clgars
which stood upright in the upper pocket
of his vest, and drew a match against
the under slde of bis chair. which was
tipped back against the wall,

“l ust coafess,” Thomas replied,

bat it looks to me somwetbhing that
'.’.tl

"Oh, Indeed, yes. The evidence Is
' Btrong—even sironger, probably, than

you know —agalnst him. But then—"
In liew of contiz™ing, Lamm lighted
bis elgar.
i “Thomas, what i= your definition of
& good theory of a mystery?” he sud-
degnly Inquired, as Le throw the match
from him.

"I don’'t know that 1 ever thought ¢f
defining 1"

“"Well, I'l1 tell you what mine {s. A
good theory i5 one which thoroughly
explairs all the facts In the case.”

“Short aud comprshensive,” said
Thomas,

"I subseribe to it That's my idea.
Now, |5 there any fact in the case, so
far known, inconsist~nt with Thornton
Stackhouse being the man?”

' “None at all.”

“Ah! Aud yet [ cun ses plainly enough
that you don't subscribe 1o my oplonion.
Is there any fact wiich the supposition
of bis guilt leaves unexplained?

*“There Is one fact which the suppo-
sition of his guilt doss not explein.*

“"Well, now we + coming to the
| point, What is it~

"IL doesn't explain
cerialn individagal
should be so anxi

“"Name the man

“It would be

to my mind why a
my acrquaintance
to convict him."
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in his L h e K then, a st Rie to your mind !rorqlllr.lu. maki g sure that nowhere
“NoT™ sald 5. Fie unrolied the | “It would indlcate that the murderer within the four walis of Paul North's
photographer's of "Well, there it fired in self-defense, or from momentary bome was hiddet the weapon which had
Is—natural size t as it looks. ™ | passion Induoced by North's treatment | gaused Pau! Norih's death
The surgeor rutinized the scraw] of him It was with Yather a puzzled counte
with great interest When Thomas found himself In the " sance and a mind unsetiled and Il at
{  “Well, this is most extraordinary,” cool alr of the Juue it agaln, he ease that sbout noon op Saturday bhe
he sald. *“Why, you ean plainly mark bastened at a d pace io the direc- sought & confarence with his chief at
how many times he was o i to dip tion of Newspaper Row. He was near headguarters, for ewven [nspector Ap-
his finger by the carresp 1§ heavi- the door of his own officre when a man dlebiee had his superior ofllcer
ness of outline. Observe the 8, the a. Jumped from a he ' car and tapped | “Well, Applebee!” sald the chief In
the b, and finally the letter fuliowing bim upon the shoulder. It was Detec- apector, as the door was closed, and the
the u, where his strengt) ms aud- - tive Johin Lamm, direct from Swamp- two men found thetmselves alone in the
denly to have deserted him and the fin- Scot! little office; “ara you prepared to make
ger drasged downwards That makes “What's your hurry, Kingman?" he any arresis® What's on your mind?
four times. Inquired, with the casy assurance of a Have you found out anything?"
“Yea, il he wrote (L." sald Thomas famli acqual uce. “Come up ioto “Found out anything? ['ve found out
“But how about th yetor? my office a few minutes. [ waul to talk too much Fhere's just the trouble
There is, at least, no conclugive rea~ with you | When | woke up this morning my mind
son why he might not have written It | Reporter Thomas consulted his watch.  was settled

himself. It was certainly done with his

!

HE
BCRAWL WITH GREAT INTEREST.

THE sSULHRUEON SCRUTINIZED

forefinger. A careful examination of

the end of that finger convinces me that

it had not only been dipped in blood, but

thereafter drawn over & surface while

wet. The difference In the degree of
' the stain at different parts of the finger
indicates that. How far above the floor
is this writing?"

“Just about a foot and a half.. Itiaa
tinted wall, and the writing is Imme-
dlately above the footboard.”

‘“Was the writing horizontal? Did
it ron just paraliel with the footboard?”

"Just about.”

“If & man had directed this writing
from a higher poiunt, Thomas, he would
have written back handed. How was
the slope of the letters?”

“Naturgl."

“Ard bave you seen any specimens
of North's handwritiog? Does he form
hls Jettars that way?" 0

“Yes; as nearly as could be expected
under the circumstances.”

“Then 1 should say,” said the surgeon,
risiog, “that it Is more than probable
that North wrote it"

“But with a wcand like that,” sag-
gested the reporter, “dealh must have

1o fact is
frank smile
It's that
stana

H that isn't the very
matter | wanted to ralk with you
about?" returned Mr. Lamm, taking the
reparters arm
sistence, and
luciantly
called it

old man.” he said, with s
“1I'm rather driven to-night

North you

myatery under-

w do you Kiow

with good-humored in-
eficorting
to his own private den, as he

him

| “Kiopgman, | kuow you. and you know
me.” sald the detective, after they wers

fairly settled in thelr chairs. “It came

to me when | saw you just now that wa

might work case together., It
wouldn't be the first case we have hao-
led together, eh?"

“"You're right.” sald Thomas.

“Now, I'm interested in this North
mystery very particularly, you under-
stind.” pursued Mr, Lamm, q'i/te warm-
ing 0 his suliject, now that he was
closeted with a tried friend, and at an
hour when he was reasonably secure
from interruption. “Not for the gov-
erament, of course. Private parties,
And my opinion. gathered from all |
have been able 1o ascertain -about the
case, is that It is very mysterious, very
complicated, and may bafMe oven the
most thorough investigation.”

Thomas pursed up his lips, and re-
grarded the gas jet doubtfully.

“You don't think so, eh 7"

“When I hear what Thornton Stack-
housa's alibl is, I can answer you bet-
“Allbi, eh? BSo you have the medical
examiner’s report? Good! Just what |
was after. When did North die?”

The reporter laughingly parried this
query with another.

“Do you suppuse | have the doctor’s
report on the aulopsy in my coat pock-
et?”

Mr. Lamam ventured (o express
shrewd suspicion that his friend did pos-
Sess. by some fortunate chance or other,
the essential facts of that report, and
Mr. Thomas gtiite justified that suspi-
elon by lettinif him know. in st=ict con-
fidence, the outcome of his interview
with the surgeon.

this

The detective uttersd a long, low
whistie.

“Curfous! Mighty curfous!" he com-
mented.

“If you'll be so guod as to give me an
opportunity.” sugzested Thomas, “I'll
be pleased to ejaculate with you "

“Um—ba! You sald a moment ago,
Thomaes, that your opinion of the ease
would depend upon the allbi of Thorn-

half-re- j

=1

‘vur hours’ work and it's
Fully prepared to make
I've

all at senaen's

A0 aArrest to-day

now reached =a

polnt where | 't Know whom to sus
pect, or what w thi

“Well, taks 'his mornjog for a start-

Ing poilot VWihen we separated last

night, ¥ou were sure the partner was

our man.”

“1 was. In the Mfrst place, North
seemed to have written his name on the
wall in his own blood. Now, it strikes
me that an acongation made at the mo-
ment of death |s a very solemn ne. A
man isn't lik-ly at such a time to in-
dulge In feali: g8 of peity spite or prac
tical joking he now?"

“l1 should say not, decidedly. But
why were you 0 sure that he wrote [t?”

“Bacause » doetors say he ooull
bave done it, and that thare are few cir
eumstances of death llke that nnder
which such a ‘hing eould happen, And
it strikes me 1 3al (o0 assume somebody
else did it in race of such a report, is
taking too mu-h advantage of what
must be in thi! case & remarkable coln-
eldence."

“Coincidences happen,” sald the chlef.
shortly.

“So they do  But In nine hundred and
ninety-nine chanoes out of & thousand,
if a murder:r andeavored to throw us
Off by such a ruse the medical examiner
would discover the trick at a glance,
and denounce the writing as a fraud.”

“Even so. How do you know what
North had In his miad to write? He
might Bave siurted In to declare ‘Stack-
house is my ~xeeutor,’ or ‘Stackhouse
inherits my property,’ or ‘Stackhouse
is—" anythin: else you may piease to
Imagine.”

“True,” sai! Applebee, doubtfully.

' “And then. again, we are not unques-
tionably sure that the writiog is intend-
eod for Stackhouse, are we?”’

“After two hours of inspection and
exprriment, | am fuily persuaded that it
eannot be anything else™ ‘

| “And how dues Stackhouse himself
fmpress you?"

“Confound the man! He puzzies me.
1 had a long talk with him this morn-
Ing. He carrtes a 32 caliber pistol.
Thera are no signs of its having been
recantly discharged.”

“l presume he krows how to clean
It sald the chief inspector, dryly.

"No doubt and how to fire It, too.
But what good does that do us? 1 put
the case to him piainly. | said: ‘Stack-

———

4 of cartridges

pected to need himat such a time as this, |

of all
house.
“That means trouble in the family.™
“And very serious trouble. Men quar-
rel with their wives often enough; but
not often under such circumsiances as
these.”
“How did you find the family?"”
“Frightened to death. Stupid. Idiot-
le. Stackhouse's wife alone preserves
her sonses, and she is a tartar. She
seemed to take my vigit as a perscaal

times? No, sir, At the Adams

affront, and read me a lecture on pro- |

priety. | confess | lost my temper. ‘Do
¥ou intend to hinder justice all you can,

partaer. W=

Disregarding the crape on the door,
Inspector Applebee at the han-
dle, and was quistly admitted by old
Jobson, who seemed to have the ou'sr
office all 1o himself.

“Mr. Stackhouse?" sald the inspector.

The o0ld clerk covered hiseyes with his
left hand and pointed to the door of the
inner office. Applebes understoods the
unspoken Uremotiion of Lad Gla man.

“Poor old fool!" he thought; "he
thlnkq the hour of the firm's disgrace
has come, and that 1 am here to arrest
his employer. Well, may be I shall,
some day. But not yet—not yet.”

He pushed open the door and weat In
without ceremony. Thornton Stack-

or to help it? said I, 'It's pot in my bhouse started up from the desk at which

deflant look in her eve. ‘I shall let jus-  his manper agitated. :
1 can forgive a !

tice take its course.'

——

The inspector rxpected some word of

young woman with plenty of money Ereeting—a grunt or a nod, if nothing

for doing m great deal, but there’'s such more.

a thing as overdoing the high and
mighty. [ couldn't imagine what made
her seem &0 unmoved by her father's
death till I learned that she's not his
daughter after all.”

“No

“An adopted child.”

“Adopted at what age?™

“Took her out of the Temporary Home.
in Charles street when she was a year
old.”

“Wateh that woman.”

“You may be sure shall”

“How about the other daughter?*

“She’s his own daughter, but | didn"t
gee her. | was given to understand she
was complately prostrated by her fa-
ther's death. She is between 17 and 'S
years old, and 1 doubt if she could help
us at all.”

"But all this doesn't explaln what has
unsettied your ideas sbout Stackhouse,
So far yon » only confirmed your
awn suspicions.™

“Ah, but there have been several new
facts
[ deputed two men to make a thorough
ecanvass of the ne
pose of asvce

had been

ighborhood for the pur-
oing whether anybody
ing in or coming out of

the No juse on the night of the
murder rtunately the reople who
live directly oppos who would be
more likely to have observed than any-
body left for Newpx yesterday
morn Still, we have found aservant

girl, Hannah Doyle, who illves several
houses further down Thi WOIman
positively declarez that when she was
returning home after Jark about half-
past pine on Fhursdiayih she saw
& woman—a young woman, she believes

come down the stepa of the North

house and walk away."
“The deuce she did!

Can
mistaken jn the house?™
“She

she not bo

says not., What made her notice
woman atd remember the elrcum-
stance was the pecullar fact that any-
body should be coming out of a housa
boarded up for the summer And no
other house for several doors except the
North house s boarded up.”

“This Is Important, Applebes.”

“I think sa."

“Half-past nine must have been later
than the murder Couscquently
woman must have been the criminal or
an accnmplios ”

“She could not have failed to know
that North bad been killed even If she
kad no part in the dead. The fact that
ihe gave no alarm—has not spoken &
word since—declares her complicity.”

“It seems proof positive "

“"Another fact, if you please., 1 have
discovered that North had somewhers
in his possession a 32 caliber pistol,
That pistol was presumably In the
Marlboro street house on the night of
he murder. | have searched the prem-
sas from top to bottom without Anding
a trace of it.*

“"That has an odd look,

“But,” continued Applebes, with a
meaning emphasis, "1 did find the box
nearly fill

the

toon.™

inadrawer
of the writing desk in the lbrary w here
the man was shot. The drawer was
closed, but the box was open.”

“Important.” sald the chief Inspector,
quickly. “Pmportant. Now, how thor-
ough has been your search of the prem-
ises?"

“1 did not take any chances. [ took
two men with me. We even visited the
coal bins and examined the ash barrels

In detail. Stackhouse has been eager to |

afford us any help. He has even given
us every key we asked for. The search
has been thorough. The pistol is not
there '

“So then it only remaine to discover
who that woman was."

“So It seemsa "

“Have you no clow?

*Just one.*

“Of what nature?”

"A perfumeé. To be sure, there 3 a
handkerchief, but it is unmarked and |
have inquired at the stores where they
sell such things, to no purpose. 1 told
you where and when | found that bit of
lace. It was upon the stairs, between
the second apd third floors not a great
many steps from the door of the library,
and it had not hean lying there any fif-
teon days, which is the length of Ume
the famlly have been away."

“How do you know?"

“Bless you, [ took it to a chemist. He
assured me that to be as fresh as that
the perfume must have been applied
within two days at the longest. [tisone
of those volatile preparations that sgon
lose their streungth.”

“l dom’t see but your chain I8 com-

plete, then, so far as it goes. No man
ever carried that handkerchief. It must
have been dropped by a woman. The
woman was seen coming away after the
hour at which the erime was committed.
You uaven't forgotten that perfume, |
trust.”™ .
“Assuredly not. If I ever get near

enough to the who uses It—but
that's the I'm afraid she's not
apt (o pay me a visit."

“Yon must visit her, then, Meanwhils,
what about the threatening letter which
was written to North a week or two pre-
vioua to the crims?™

“Bless me! PFhad nearly forsotten it.
But what are weto do? The decoy letter

At an early hour this morning. |
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1 Inward ejaculation, “if that basket goes

| panied the inspector (nto the onter of-

But Stackhouse drew a il
[
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HE HAS THANSFERRED THE

CONTENTE OF THE WABTE BASKET

TO HIE HAT
breath, set his testh
walting.

and seemed to be

“Blesa me"” thought the Inspeetor
“"He expects it too. "
"Well, Stackhousa,” he sald, with a

reassuring sm “is there anything
new [n the casa?"

Stackbouse sizhed and sh

vk his head

wearlly. His dry e murmered

“Nothins

He nnderstood that there
was atillar e but It 414 not seem tn
comiort him ! sve anddenly fell upon
the paver h e ! ven recently
writing ki Hvely selzed It In his
band and erumpled |

tor, v ho

The inw

mediate]

bserved this, tm-
penr indiferent
& and, pretend-
Jolson, siated his

O a3

Ing to turn toward

purpaoss {n calling
Stackhouse, falitng Into the trap

selzed the opportusity to tear the writ

lug paper lpto strips, and cast it into the

basknet

“May 1 be shot!” was the Inspector's

out of my sizht till 1 have gathered up
those bits of torn paper.*

Meanwhile he coutinued to talk about
the threatening letter to North, which
bhe held In his hand.

“It's altogether probable, Mr. Stack.
house ™ said the Inspector, “that we have
a very important plece of evidetuce here
It will require a most eareful examina-
tion. Plainly, this Is largely a matier

of handwriting that we have to dea!
with. You have yourstock books and so |
on avallable? [ supposed as much. Be
pood enough to have the books, with all
the correspondence of the firm thar vou
can secure, brought here. [ will havean
expert In handwriting secured at once
Of course, until after the funeral, your |
office will be closed? Very good: we
shall e able to work uninterrupted!y
for a day or two.”

Gradually all traces of Stackhouse's
azitation disappeared. He wmccom-

fice. The tooks were got out. Jobson
was sent after by the writing expert, and
Stackhouse seemed to be eager and ab-
sorbed In tha new queat. Applebee’s op-
portunity came at last. Golng into tho
inner office upon the first reasonable pre-
text, he hastily tranaferred the coutents
of the waste basket to his hat, Fortun
ately he had a large head and his bha:
Was capacions.

After the arrival of the writing expert
the inapector did not linger loag st the
ofllea. He suddenly discovered an er-
rand. In filve minctes he was locked ina
private oflce alone, excitedly compar-
ing. arrangiug, searching and pasting.
As the writing was only on one side of
the sheet, patiemce and & lictle
mucliage spon effectad a restoration of
the whaole. And this was the inspee-
tor's reward: '

“0Ohb, Marfon! Oh, my beautiful and
ernel wife! 1 will not ask you to have
pity ou me, for | know you hate and de-
spise me. [ will not ank you to think of
my suffering and despair, for [ know
you have made up your mind that I de- |
sarve the worst misfortune that a guilty
consclence can inflict. But, oh, for your
own sake, | beg of you to tell me what
that wicked and unserupulous woman,
whose name was upon your lips when
we parted, has told you! I you knew
what her purpess is, how she exists by
blackmail and erime, you would be care-
ful how you put faith in her. Perbhaps

“Pshaw!” grumbled the inspector,
hugely disappointed; “it’s nothing buta
wheedling love letter to his wifel™

TO BE CONTINUED. |

Miss
PORTSMOUTH LIBERTY POLE of him. | rejected
Ons in New Hampshire Town Has Had

Mr. Meserve, who had some time pre-
province to do either,” she sald, with a be had been writing, his face flushed, | viously declined tg accept the position,

gave up the docament, which was borne
aloft on the poiut of n sword at the head
of a procession of townspeople to Swing
bridge.

Accounts as toc what was done there
with the document differ. one being that

it was burned amid tumultuous rejolc-

EAGLE AND CAP, AND Bllll"-l.‘h I
LIBERTY POLE AT PORTEMOUTH.

ing and dgfiant shouta, another story
being that |t was torn to fragments and
the pleces cast on the surface of the
Plscatagqua river at ebb tide, so that
they might be carried to the ocean and
waflted across to England to let the king
see bow thes pecple of Portsmouth
regarded his scheme for taxing the colo=
nlea.

Apother and later account of the ¢ls-
position made of the document is that
the lesaders on Lhis occasion, after ma-
ture deliberation, declided that their ac-
tion would be more impressive on Lhe
crown, |f, instead of destroyiug L. thay
should return it to the power that is-
sued L, which later was done. through
the mediumship of & shipmaster who
wasd sworn as a special messenger
deliver it to the ministers of King
Goorge.

Io the procession to the bridge was
carried a flag bearing the motto, “Lib-
arty, Property and No Stamp.”

After a lofty liberty pole had been
erected near the bridge. the work of but
& sbort time by these hardy men, many
of whom were experts In the handling
of heavy spars. Lthe flag was holsted 1o
its top, and Swiug bridge was renamed
Liberty bridge. a name it still retalns,

It has been clalmed, and never disput-
od as far as known, that this was the
firet erected of the many liberty poles
that were set up in different New Eng-
land towns between that time and the
breaking out of the revalutionary war.

A unew pole bearing a shield with the
motto of the first ag, “Erected July 4,
15824. In Commemoration of July 4, 1776,
that Declared Our Emancipation from
Tyraony and Gave Us the Privileges of
Freemen,” stands on the same spol 48
the original one, having been erected
in 1599 and formally dedjecated with an
Invocation., music and au address by
Hon. Calvin Page, the mayor of the city.

The pole took the place of one that
was dedicated July 4. 1824, and which
though taken down and repaired as ef-
fectively as possible in 1872, had become
s0 weakened by age and decay as to be
regarded as unsafe.

The original pole was removed (o
make room for this one of 1824 and the
latter to make room for the onc ot
1898, That the spot bhas been cceupied
by a liberty pole since the first one
was put there by the “sors of Uberty.”
long before the revolution, seems an
assured fact

The subseription list for the pole of
1824, the repairs of 1872, the pole of 1889,
and the flags that have at different
times been provided are In possession
sof the "custodian of the flag.” who,
on the day of the funeral of any sub-
scriber to the funds. displays the fag
at half-mast. On all- holidays and
special oceaslons worthy of the honor,
‘he fiies the same at the lofty masthead.

That s liberty pole has had a contin-
uous existence in this town and ecity
for nearly 140 years is something that
| the citizens polnt to with pride. y

Charity in Real Life,
“Now," sald the kind woman, "I
bhave procured some nice stockings for
your two daughters. Won't they be glad

“Well, | don't know, mum,” raplied
the poor lady,
perticular. Is they openwork stock-
ings, mum?"—Chicago Sun.

Mrs. Oldar—You surprise me.

Mra. Syllie—Waell, It was a surprise
to me. But I heard him telling Jack
Rownder last night that it was a
thing to study your band before
draw.—Cleveland Leader.

Bute--Oh, yes, | foel sure

him when he first

proposed hecauss | waa positive he
would try agailm, -

Miss Koy—You were right; he did




